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the wise would refrain from burdening themselves with
fragile things like costly porcelain. All sorts of riches, we
are told, were left just scattered in the streets because it was
impossible to cope with such abundance. In the royal palace
there were found amazing treasures, among others a stool
studded with gems worth at least sixty thousand gold
cruzados, and four golden lions with claws, tongue, teeth
and eyes of precious stones, which served as perfume con-
tainers. It was like a vision from the Arabian Nights.

At sunset all was over. The last party was gathered in
when darkness fell, and next day no one was allowed to
touch a thing. There was plenty left. One day could never
have cleared out Malacca's wealth. Albuquerque knew that
at least two-thirds remained and he was glad. He did not
wish to ruin the natives, who were nov invited to return
and settle in their homes quite unmolested.

The fidalgos were very happy. But the more they thought
of it the more it seemed a pity that this delightful interlude
should be followed by the building of a fort. Would it not
be far wiser, said they to the Governor, to load their ships
with all the spoil and spices of Malacca and take them back
to India to send home. Later he could return with reinforce-
ments and then build that wretched fort. Albuquerque was
expecting this.

" Senhores," he said pleasantly, " I quite agree with
you! Now that we are rich beyond our wildest dreams, it
would be nice to go away and enjoy life!.. . But if I were to
do such a thing I should deserve to have my head cut off
and my soul sent straight to Hell!" Duty to the King, he
pointed out, should come before inclination; besides, it was
not reasonable to go off with all the treasures of Malacca and
then expect others to come and finish what was left undone.
He. forbade them to speak about it any more, " Let us set
to work with a good will and build our fort. Then we can
rest, feeling satisfied that we have served God and the King!"